AN ASCETIC'S APPEARANCE

wash and with our hair we wipe them dry. What shall
we wipe them with, if our heads we shave ?"

Kula-Kamini: kt Shall I by yogic asceticisms seek to
capture Him who is not a stranger, but one of mine
own ? I would win Him by service born of love, for
He is no other than my Lover and my Lord."

The Love-Smitten maid: "When pangs of His se-
paration seize me, I uncoil my hair and its sable hue
speaks of Him and soothes my heart. My hair shall
not go."

The Tear-Eyed maiden: "Too well we know His
heart. If our heads we shave and loin cloths wear and
look like sorrowing beggars, sure enough He will cry in
grief. The tenderest heart hath He."

Says Rasha-Rangini again: "Now harken thou, 0
Ascetic austere! Grave doubts perplex my mind as to
whom thou meanest by thy Krishna and what be thy
relations with him."

The Ascetic: "Ignorant as you all are, know that
there is but one Krishna and not two. King of kings is
He, supremest, all powerful, a ruler stern, pleasing
whom you have countless wealth, and displeasing art
distressed. What pains have I not taken to please
Him I And yet I feel He is not pleased, and live in
constant fear of transgression of rules and rituals.""

Their faces brightened. "What thou didst say be-
fore", they answered, "nearly took our breath away,
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